THE WILLIAMS NEWS

In Woman’s Realm

Tailored Costumes Continue to Be Conservatively Cut and in the
Simplest Styles—0One of the Best of the Prevailing Models
Pictured—Alluring Handkerchief Novelties Offered
for the Approval of Femininity.

By JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

While in other deprrtments of dress
extremes of style and more or less
eccentric fashions present them-
seives, the tailored costumer is con-
servative. The taflor in his work
seems to cling to a bappy medium, a
middle-of-thercad course. He takes
cognizance of the Iatest ideas as to
form and outline, but refuses to be
begulled by the extravagance of crino-
line effects and a tendency to over-
trimming.

The cleverest tailors are showing
both two and three-piece suits that are

pretty novelties in handkerchiefs to be
worn in the pocket of the tailored coat.
After glimpsing them in the quickly
passing throngs on the streets one is
apt to run them down for s better
view. In the shops their beauty 18
flaunted in the eyes of appreciative
womankind,

There are small handkerchiefs of col-
ored linen lawn, with narrow bems in
contrasting color, to be worn with the
new colored checks. They are plain
and chic, Next in the favor of admirers
are white handkerchiefs with colored
embroidery, In a design that suggests

NOVE"11ES PRESENTED BY THE TAILOR.

very conservative. The models sent
over by French taflors depend upon
cleverness of cut, correctness of lines,
and perfection of workmanship for
distinetion. Perfect fit and finish con-
tribute to their fine effect. They ig-
nore fussiness.

American women are very partial
to mnavy blae—"the gentlewoman's
color,” as thé French term it. There-
fore a large proportion of model
gowns are made up in this becoming
and serviceable shade. The majority
are dark in color, but many of them
are brightened by vests of brocaded
or plaid silks.

A model that ig interesting from sev-
eral standpoints is shown in the pie-
ture. The fuliness of the skirt, a con-
cession of the season’s mode, is ap
propriately disposed in plaits. The
coat is cleverly cul and easy fitting,
with peplum pointed at the sides and
back, and laid in plaits to give it full-
ness.

The slceves are plain, with deep,
slightly flaring cuffs. A girdle extends

the epringtime in one cormer of each
handkerchief. Butterflies and bees and
blossoms are reproduced im unusual
colorings and with beautiful workman-
ship. Similar designs show conven-
tional flowers in one or two colors
with white.

Four of these new ideas are shown
here.

A springtime fancy appears in the
ciover blosgsom In pink with stem and
leaf in greenish blue outlined with
black. The bee has & black body with
orange stripes and his gauze wings
are merely outlined with the tinfest of
stitches.

A butterfly with ouotspread wings is
a marvel for its faithfulness to nature
It is in tan, black, white, and orange,
and everyone has seen the same beau
tiful insect fiying about. Another but-
terfly pattern shows gold wings spot-
ted with blue and white. The body
is white and it and the wings are out

| lined with black.

A conventional rose {s shown In nat
tier blue, tan, and white, outlined in

NOVELTIES

meso88 the front ana back, but is lack-
ing at the #iles. It is finished with a
bit of embroidery, which is repeated
on the standing collar,

A vestee and high turnover collar of
satin, with cuffs to match, may be
made in plaid gilk If more color is pre
gerred. Or they might be of pique or
organdie, since they are soparate
pleces.

“The world is fllled with a number
oaf things," as is usual with the return
of spring, designed to captivaie the
fancy and the [avor of the beauty-
Juving summer girl. Among them are

N RANDKERCHIEFS.

black. The work on all these is ex-
quisitely fine.

Portieres From Leather Scraps.

Very pretty portieres can be made
from leather scraps. known a&s “bind-
ers’ ecraps.” The scraps of leatner
are cut in strios one-hzlf inch wide
and tied in knots, &8s carpet rags are
tied. The more knots the more emTec
tive the portieres. A beautiful shade
of green leather can be purchased at
2 bookbinder’s for ten cents or so per

pound. Six pounds will be sufficient
to make & good-sived portlere.

STOP EATING MEAT IF
KIDNEYS OR BACK HURT

Take a Glass of Salts to Clean Kid-
neys If Bladder Bothers You—
Meat Forms Uric Acid.

Eating meat regularly eventually
produces kidney trouble in some form
or other, says a well-known authority,
because the uriec acid in meat excites
the kidneys, they become overworked;
get sluggish; clog up and cause all
sorts of distress, particularly backache
and misery in the kidney region; rheu-
matic twingas, severe headaches, acid
stomach, constipation, torpid liver,
gleepleseness, bladder and uninary fir-
ritation.

The moment your back hurts or kid-
neys aren't acting right, or if bladder
bothers you, get about four ounces of
Jad Salts from any good pharmacy;
take s tablespoonful in = glass of
weater before breakfast for a few days
and your kidneys will then act fine,
This famous salts ie made from the
acld of grapes and lemon julce, com-
bined with lithia, and has been used
for generations to flush clogged kid-
neys and stimulate them to normal
activity; also to neutralize the acids in
the urine so it no longer irritates, thus
ending bladder disorders.

Jad Salts cannot injure anyone;
makes a delightful effervescent lithia-
water drink which miilions of men and
women take now and then to keep the
kidneys and urinary organs clean, thus
evolding serious kidney disease.—Adv.

A Liberal Lad.
Caller—Well, Bobbie, 1 suppose
when you grow up you'll follow in
vour father's footsteps?
Bobbie—How can 17
tor.

Pop's an avia-

CLEAR RED PIMPLY FACES

Red Hands, Red Scalp With Cuticura
Socap and Ointment. Trial Free,

The soap to cleanse and purify, the
Ointment to soothe and heal. Nothing
better, quicker, safer, surer at any
price for skin troubles of young or
old that itch, burn, crust, scale, tor-
ture or disfigure. Besides, they meet
every want in toilet preparations.

Free sample each by mail with Book.
Address postcard, Cuticura, Dept. L,
Boston. Sold everywhere.—Ady.

Big Families Scarce.

Big families are the exception now
instead of the rule. But there is the
Sarnia family of Woodland, Cal. The
head of the household, Lucio Sarnia,
is the parent of twenty-four children.
The last, but probably not least, of his
flock has just arrived, and is lined up
on the side of the brother minority.
Sarnia is the father of twenty-one girls
and three boys, and has been married
twice. He is sixty-two years old, while
his wife is but twenty. Notwithstand-
ing her youthfulness, she Is the moth-
er of five children.

Salt From Hawail.

One of the minor products of the
Hawallan Islands is salt, the output
for 1915 havipg been 2,400 tons, val-
ued at $8 a ton. Most of the salt pro-
duced in the islands is the output of
the Honolulu Salt company, whose
product is confined to coarse salt and
manufactured entirely by natural evap-
oration, no wvacuum pans, kettles or
grainers being used.

Lacks Initiative.

“Is your boy doing well
ness 1

“I'm afraid not,”
blea.

1 understand you gave him a good
start.”

“So I did, but he expects me to stay
behind him &ll the time and keep push-
I.Ilg."

in bus}i-

answered Mr. Cob-

WISE HOSTESS
Won Her Guests to Postum,.

“Three g¢reat coffee drinkers were
my old school friend and her two
daughters.

“They were always complaining and
taking medicine. I determined to give
them Postum instead of coffee when
they visited me, so without saying
anything to them about it, I made a
big pot of Postum the first morning.

“Befora the meal was half over,
each one passed up her cup to be re-
filled, remarking how fine the ‘coffee’
was. The mother asked for a third
cup and inquired as to the brand of
coffee I used. I didn't answer her
question just then, for I heard her say
a while before that she didn’t like Pos-
tum unless it was more than half
coffee.

“After breakfast [ told her that the
‘coffee’ she liked so well at breakfast
was pure Postum, ind the reason she
liked it was because it was properly
made.

“l have been brought up from a
nervous, wretched invalid, to a fine
condition of physical health by leay-
ing off coffee and using Postum.

“l am doing all 1 can to help the
vorld from coffes slavery to Postum
freedom, and have earned the grati-
tude of many, many friends.” Name
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek,
Mich.

Postum comes in two forms:

Postum Cereal—the original form—
muet be well boiled, 15¢ and 25¢
pkgs.

Instant Postum—a soluble powder—
dissolves quickly in a cup of hot wa-
ter, and, with cream and sugar, makes
a delicious beverage instantly. 30c
and 50c tins.

Both forms are equally deliclous and
cost about the same per cup.

“There’'s a Reason” for Postum.

—sold by Grocers

T Re
(Copyright, 1916, by W, G. Chapman.)

All through his delirium Ralston
was faintly conscious of a woman's
face bending over him, with a look of
compassion that trensfigured it. Again
and again, as he came weakly back
from the fog of delirlum into conscious-
ness, he would realize her presence
and feel the cool hand on his burning
forehead.

When at last he opened his eyes to
the realization of his position he saw
that the face had been largely the
figment of his dreams. It was a pleas-
ant, motherly face, the face of a wom-
an of thirty-five. perhaps; but it was
not the face he had imagined.

“Are you feeling better?” asked a
soft voice.

Ralston tried to answer, but he was
too weak to speak. And, lying there,
he began to remember the ecircum-
stances of the accident.

He md gone West three vears be-
fore to take up the homestead miles
away from the city, nursing in his
heart the remembrance of the girl
who had jilted him and ruined his
life. He had abandoned everything,
his friends, his interests. Gradually

His Horse Stumbled and Threw Him.

the charm of the peaceful country had
clung about him, and he realized that
nature had a healing balm for his
wounded heart.

He had known that Mrs. Symon, a
widow of culture, had taken up the
homestead adjacent after her hus-
band's death, preferring the solitary
life in the wilds to a struggle in a
city; but he had not chosen to see
any woman, and on the rare occasions
when he saw her, as he rode past on
his way to the post, he only raised
his hat and turned his face away.

So he had lived three years, alone,
save for the occasional visit of a
neighbor, or the appearance of some
wanderer at his sod cabin. He passed
for a morose man, as, indeed, he was.
Nobody intruded on his life, Each
man had his own interests in that
wild region.

He had been ridiog to the post, ten
miles away, when his horse stumbled
and threw him. He had sustained in-
ternal injuries, but no bones were
broken. The worst thing was a severe
concussion of the brain, and for three
weeks he had been semiconscious, liv-
ing in a world of delirium.

It was odd that in the place of the
woman who, till then, had occupied
his heart, he should have pictured
that face that bent compassionately
above him. ‘The force of the delusion
had gripped his heart; now, on awak-
ening, he was almost glad to find that
it was a dream; and yet he Enew that
the image persisted. It was ex-
traordinary that he should have im-
agined what could mever be in the
face of Mrs. Symon.

For days he lay there, graduzlly
recovering his strength. It amazed
him that anyone should be so kind.
Ralston was thirty and Mrs. Symon
rot too old for his expressions of grat-
{tude to bring a warm fush to her
face.

Gradually the motherly attiude
seemed to vanish. In place of it was
a very womanly sympathy, a certain
equality that set Ralston thinking
hard.

After all, a man could not live alone
forever. And this woman Was Very
kind, kinder than any he had ever
known. She would assuage his lone
liness, and something told him that
she was pot indifferent to him.

During the days of his convalescence
he told her much about his past, and
what he did not tell her she surmised.
It was only when he approached the
subject which had begun to possess
his thoughts that she mnervously
checked him.

“Dvo you know how old 1 am, Mr.
Ralston?” she asked, with an laugh of
embarrassment. “Forty.”

it did check him, as it was meant to
do, but only because he meant to
nake no error this time, A wife ten
‘ears his senior: Well, such things
ad been Ha resolved that he would
sk ner.

Yet, with her woman's Intuition, she
postponed the matter until Ralston
was convalescent, till he was sble to
hobble about the house. Yet each
knew that the other was acting a part,
and that it was only a matter of time
until the words were spoken.

“Did you know that 1 had a daugh-
ter?” she asked him one day.

“A daughter!"” mused Ralston. He
had not thought of that. Somehow, it
seemed impossible—this sweet-faced,
youngish woman, with a child.

“She has been living in the city
until 1 could make a home for her,”
continued Mrs, Symon, “She has been
here once or twice, and she is com-
ing to live with me next week”™ She
laid her hand on his arm. “I want you
to wait till you have seen her,” she
continued.

Ostensibly the words meant that
Ralston was to postpone his departure
until Lilisn had come; but, actually,
he knew they meant that until then
nothing was to be said of marriage.

Yet it was with dificulty that he
could restrain himself, for his love
had again given Mrs. Symon the as-
pects of the woman in his dream, and
he felt that he could with her attain
that peace of soul which he bad lost.

“Lilian is coming tomorrow,” Mrs.
Symon said one day. “Will you take
the horse to the depot and meet her?”

“And you?"

“Oh, 1 shall not have time if I am
to get things in order for her,” an-
swered Mrs. Symon with a little
laugh.

Ralston drove to the depot, and
presently a fresh-faced young girl got
down from the "train and glanced
about her. Ralston went up and stood
staring fcolishly at her. It was the
girl of his vision. So she had been
there, had seen him while he lay in
his delirium!

She knew him, too; she put out her
hand, and mechanically he clasped it.
He helped her into the carriage and
they whirled away. And though not a
word had been spoken Ralston felt his
heart leap up with ecstacy. She was
his! He blessed his stars that noth-
ing had been said to the mother. She
knew—Lilian knew. He felt that with
perfect instinct. They were born for
each other, each was destined for the
other.

And the mother was forgotten, and
two young people drove along ab-
sorbed in one another. Their glances,
at first shy, became more ardent.
Ralston put out his hand and closed
it on the girl's warm fingers.

“Do you understand?’ he stam
mered.

She nodded shyly.

“It was you, then, whom I saw in
my dreams?”

She nodded again. And suddenly
he drew her to him and pressed hie
lips to hers, And all pretense seemed
ludicrously absurd in the face of this
elemental and overmastering passion
that bad sprung up between them.

In silence they drove the last stage
of the journey. When at last they
stopped before the cabin they de
scended like people in & dream. Mrs.
Symon was sitting in front of the
door; she had seen and interpreted
the look upon each face. .

Ag they went in she said in a low
voice:

“Are you not glad that I told you
to wait?”’

“Yes, I am glad,” he answered help-
lessly. Then, with a sudden pity:

“And you? And you?”

“QOh, 17" she asked, with a shrug of
her shoulders. “I have had my day,
you know. Besides, I am the mother.”

Different Matter.

It was the first night of the panto-
mime, and Jack took his seat in the
pit next to a lad about the same age
as himself.

“Say, mate, can you smoke in
here?” he inquired, when he had made
himself as comfortable as he could.

“No,” briefily replied his neighbor.

A few minutes afterward Jack saw
others smoking, and, looking about,
discovered that there were no prohibi-
tory notices on the walls, so again ad-
dressed the quiet one:

“] thought you said you couldn't
smoke in here?”

*1 did not say you couldn not smoke
here. I said I couldn’t, for—here he
jerked his thumb towards the woman
on his far side, and whispered—"my
mother won't let me.”

Care of the Piano.

Half the planos of this country eatch
winter colds exactly as we do. They
get hoarse or have a cough or a stiff
note or some similar complaint, which
cannot be cured by home remedies,
but which requires tedious and expen-
sive doctoring. In order to prevent
these avoidable ailments a piano
should be kept In a moderately warm
room, where the temperature is even,
say 60 or 70 degrees, the year round—
not cold one day and hot the next. The
{nstrument should not, however, be
too near the source of heat. It should
be kept closed and covered with a felt
cloth when not in use, particularly in
frosty weather. Always place the piano
close to but not against an inside wall.

Not Same Kind of ™mells.

A stranger became oneé of a group
of listeners to a veteran of many bat-
tles. The veteran had about conclud-
ed a vividly colored narrative of a furl-
nus battle, in which he had {aken part.

“Just think of it,” exclaimed one of
the party, turning to the stranger.
“How wounld you like to stand with
shells bursting all around you?”

*“] have been there,” responded the
newcomer.,

“What?
dier?™

“No,” answeared the stranger. *“I am
an actor.”

Have you, too. been a sol-

Crip3Still ¢
Hangmg’On

" The higher a man climbs the harder
will be his fall—if he falls.

If you wish beautiful, eclear white
clothes, use Red Cross Bag Bluoa. Atll
good grocers. Adv.

Our idea of a fool man is ons who
tries to bullyrag an old bull

Dr. Pierce’'s Pleasant Pellets are the
ungml little liver pills put up 40 years
ago. They regulate liver and bowels.—Ady.

It has been estimated that it would
take ten years to write a detalled ac-
count of the war up to the present
time.

—_— e e ey

Stop That Ache!

Don't worry about a bad back.
Get rid of it. Probably your kid-
neys are out of order. Resume sen-
gible habits and heip the kidneys.
Then, kidney backache will go;
algo the dizzy spells, lameneas, stiff-
negs, tired feelings, nervousness,
rheumatic pains and bladder trouw
bles, TUse Doan's Kidney Pills
Thousands recommend them.

m!:m‘h 'l::i‘ lhaI
Liminute down,
One Dox of Doan's
Kidney Pllls
rought rel!ef. I uee them
a.lly. as I fin Iized of them and t.hul
always give qu.lc:k sure rellef.™
GCet Doan's at Axy Stare, 50c = Bex
DOAN’S %innex
PILLS

INSTITUTE

OOR.EIGHTEENTH AND CURTIS S§TS.
DENVER, COLO.

Liquor and

cured by a ecientific course ot medication.

The only place in Colorado where the
3 R m ymics n

Constipation
Vanishes Forever -
Prompt Rehef-—!’nmnmnt Cure

indigestion, St ey
:mprwethe complexion, bnghten theeyea.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature
LOSSES SURELY m
tur Cuttar’s lmth' Pl

bnmun th l’

E G umm -Iw vaccines L

L m-u- m-. luml-. Pills .c.u
u( apocial 1n uufnu nﬂ‘.l:":ﬂ oely.
Tl':?l.él.l.'l!'l'%ll LAIDRI‘!QR?. B:'."kdl'! cd-lllmﬂorllq.

Pills §1.00

LIVER-GUARD

Helieves Torpid Liver, Ouutuntmﬂm
Breath, Nlnnl.
Drowsines,




